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This last week has been filled with numerous unforgettable events for the 
members of Expedition #15. On the evening of 18 July, r/v REGINA MARIS 
pulled around the northwestern most point of Thomas Bay and was face to 
face with bared glacier. No one on board, not even the Master, who holds 
a Master's Degree in glacial geology, had ever seen such a sight before: 
The following morning after a basic glacial geology lecture, we all went 
ashore to investigate firsthand what was taught in class. The weather 

was quite dismal and it was raining very hard, but this did not dampen 

the enthusiasm for this field trip. Four hours later when we were all 
cold, damp and ready to return to the warmth and comfort of REGINA, the 
tide had ebbed and the currents of the mouthwaters from the glacier made 
it impossible for the dinghy to reach us. We all had to wait an additional 
three hours for the tide to flood and to allow the dinghy to approach the 
bit of glacial outwash on which we were waiting. However, during our 

time ashore, we ran into two mountain climbers who had spent the last 
three weeks in this rugged terrain, but had run out of food completely and 
were trying to leave. They were shocked, to say the least, when they 

saw 33 people milling around the terminus. of the glacier like ants, but 
were very relieved and elated, for it meant communication and a touch of 
Civilization. 


I was able to contact the Coast Guard in Ketchikan that evening and the 
following morning, they were picked up by float-train, after drying out 
and participating in the festivities to celebrate my birthday. After all 
this excitement of the climbers' rescue and our own minor rescue from the 

* sandspit by Rich Mula, Chief Engineer, we proceeded to Peril Strait on 
Chichagof Island, where a large group of humpback whales had been reported 
to us by the local fishermen. On our way down through Frederick Sound, 

we were lucky to run into six humpbacks proceeding north through Stephens 
Passage. All were duly photographed as they fluked for us almost on 
command and we were able to approach them to within 100 yards. We anchored 
that night in Chatham Harbour on Chichagof Island and enjoyed the abundant 
wildlife that was present there. Bald eagles, salmon leaping from the 
water, and a brown grizzly bear feeding along the sand bar were the high- 
lights. The next morning we weighed anchor and headed to the mouth of 
Peril Strait. There, at the entrance to Chatham Harbour by the light 
buoy on Morris Reef, we-were confronted by a group of at least eight 
humpbacks, feeding and searching for herring that ply the waters. The 
behaviours that followed were truely spectacular. After displaying many 
flukes for photo identification, the whales seemed to disappear for a 
feeding in frenzy. They then proceeded to demonstrate all of their 
amazing aerial behaviours - lobtailing (raising § lowering the flukes 
against the surface of the water), breaching (propelling their 

bodies as much as 3/4 out of the water to belly-flop against the surfacs), 
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